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Ever watch those nature shows? You know, like Lome 
Greene's New Wilderness, Untamed Kingdom or that Mutual 
of Omaha show. It's fascinating to study the way that predators 
stalk prey. There was this one show on the other night where 
a tribe of lions was stalking a herd of gazelles. Did you know 
that most predators only kill the members of the herd that fall 
behind? Usually the lions feast on the young, the old or the 
sick members of the herd. 
Ironic, isn't it, when you look at the victims of the 
government's proposed cutbacks to transfer payments. Who 
is it that takes the brunt? Why, the young, the old and the sick. 
Makes you wonder, doesn't it? Have our elected officials 
become predators, preying on those who can't fight back? 
Those who, in an age when the herd is composed of billion 
dollar corporations and hundred-thousand-dollars-a-year 
executives, can't keep up. 
What's wrong with this picture? Do we elect officials to 
Ottawa to serve us, or do we elect them so that they can, in 
tum, devour us? Whether we like it or not, we students have 
become the prey. 
What options do we have? Give up the fight? Or band 
together and fight back? We are easily victimized if we remain 
apart. But if we join our strengths we can defend our 
we·aknesses. Now is not the time for inaction. Be there 
February 7th to fight cuts to transfer payments. 
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The Government of Canada has 
magnanimously offered our province a 
veto on future constitutional change and 
is now referring to us in some circle as a 
"Region" in Canada. 
At the same time, they have been 
moving to make us a second-class 
region, as we will soon be the only such 
region in Canada without land-based 
military troops stationed within our 
borders to assist in times of natural 
disaster such as flood, earthquake and 
forest fire. 
This is, to put it plainly, shameful! 
Recently, I was honoured as an 
independent Member of our Legislative 
Assembly to be asked to look into this 
matter and participate in an MLA TASK 
FORCE by Premier Harcourt. The task 
force had a mandate to examine the 
impact of the closure ofCFB Chilliwack 
on the province's state of emergency 
preparedness. 
As reported in December, that task 
force has now made its submission 
back to the Premier and among other 
things has made a number of 
recommendations for immediate 
action that the Premier is taking under 
advisement. 
Basically, the MLA Task Force 
concluded that: 
1. British Columbia needs an army 
presence; 
2. Closing the Chilliwack Base will 
represent a marked loss to our 
Province's ability to cope with the 
early hours of a major disaster; 
3. There will be a definite gap in the 
federal commitment to provide the 
logistical support during a catastrophic 
earthquake, without the base. 
4. The Province will be at a 
disadvantage in calling out the Army 
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in the aid of the civil power (i.e. for 
incidents such as at Gustafson Lake). ~ 
On December 15, 1995 Premier 
Harcourt said upon receipt of this report 
that he would personally discuss it with 
the Prime Minister. 
This province's Premier needs the 
support of his citizens on this issue. I 
encourage all concerned British ~ 
Columbians to write today to Prime 
Minister Jean Chretien, House of 
Commons, Ottawa, Ontario, KIA OA6 
and urge that land forces be maintained 
in British Columbia 
(For copies of the Task Force Report, 
write: Premier's Office, Parliament 
Buildings, Victoria, B.C., V8V IX4 or 
my office.) 
Yours truly, 
Bob Chisholm, MLA 
Chilliwack 
Frlendllll 
Dear Other Press: 
We, two Print Futures students, and 
friends of niether Boyd Pearson nor Jet 
Girl, wish to state that we do not hate 
men despite the heinous crimes more 
than a "minority" of them inflict on 
women. Our views, unlike some others, 
are reality-based. We are suprised and 
dismayed at your uninformed belief that 
women "rape and murder just like 
men"!! How can you possibly march for 
"survivors" under the weight of such a 
disastrous misconception? 
Wishing peace for all bodies, and 
knowledge for the uninformed, 
-Thelma & Louise 
Deadline for submissions is 
Thursday February 1 at 4pm 
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College students to walk out for a day 
Drastic measures needed to protest funding cuts to post-secondary education 
By Gweny Worig 
As some of you students and non-
students may or may not know, there will 
be a student strike rally on February 7, 
1996. Labeled the "Day of Action," the 
rally will likely start at about 1 pm or 
1:30pm at the Vancouver Public Library. 
The walk will take approximately a half 
an hour to 45 minutes and the route will 
go from the VPL to Vancouver city 
centre. It will then follow Dunsmuir and 
Granville until it reaches the Vancouver 
Art Gallery where the rally will be held. 
There will be speakers, speeches, etc. up 
to about 5 pm. 
Jessica Stanley, a passionate volunteer 
for DC's part in the strike rally, mentions 
that there may be an increase of25% for 
next semester's student tuition fees. Fees 
will increase every year and perhaps 
triple in the next several years. None of 
this is confirmed because no one is 
willing to give any definite answers as 
to what is going to happen or whether 
fees will increase at all. Stanley reveals 
that part of the government's new plan 
is to increase student loans to allow 
students to attend school. In actual fact, 
the plan decreases accessibility for 
marginalized groups such as single 
mothers, women, the working class, etc. 
If tuition doesn't limit access, then the 
student debt load will because it may 
take much of one's adult life to pay off. 
The Liberal government is currently 
cutting $188 million from the Canada 
Health and Social Transfer and is 
considering its complete elimination. 
Stanley hopes to convey a sense of 
how much tuition can people afford. 
Students may be able to afford tuition 
now but can they afford it later? What 
she would ideally like to see is funding 
restored to previous levels. "Students 
who care and students who's future is in 
jeopardy: 'Make Ottawa listen' is our 
goal like Langara has their slogan, Earth 
to Ottawa. This doesn't just affect us, 
this affects high school students and our 
children. Are they going to be able afford 
an education?" 
From a personal point of view, Stanley 
says," I don't know ifl can continue my 
degree and if I do I'll be in debt for the 
rest of my life. If this tuition fee increase 
goes through it might not be worth it for 
me. Also, I believe in equality of 
opportunity. If you're poor, working 
class you need to have equal opportunity 
to go to school. Last January 25 (1995)'s 
rally did have a positive influence. 
Repayments of student loans based on 
income contingencies was eliminated. 
The government took that out which was 
great. There are some divisions in the 
Liberal government about their budget 
and the budget has not gone through yet. 
We still have a chance to stop it." 
There will be a table about the "Day 
of Action" student strike rally in the 
Douglas College Concourse sometime 
during the week of January 22, 1996. It 
should be open early in the day around 
II am-2 pm. If the Douglas College 
Student Society can recruit more 
volunteers to staff the table, then it will 
be open earlier and longer. If you who 
wish to get involved with supporting the 
rally, come on down to the Student 
Society office and speak to anyone there 
about helping out with the table or the 
rally. The "Day of Action" rally is being 
organized by the Canadian Federation 
of Students, a member of the Coalition 
For Public Education. Other members 
include BC Teachers' Federation, 
Canadian Union of Public Employees 
(BC division), College Institute 
Educators' Association of BC and the 
Confederation of University Faculty 
Associations of BC. 
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Danger of faculty strike lurks 
Mood pessimistic as faculty keeps opinions to themselves 
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By Corene McKay 
It would be nice if political situations 
could be settled by the toss of a coin. Not 
because justice and compromise are bad 
things, but because it would be faster. 
Last semester there was a vote that 
strike action would be taken if 
negotiations didn't progress. When the 
talks did start moving forward, the 
possibility of a strike was suspended until 
January 31, 1996. 
This day is now looming on the horizon, 
and it is not clear whether the situation 
will be satisfactorily resolved in time. 
The January 16 issue of the Douglas 
College Faculty Association (DCFA) 
Negotiations News says that "The no-
strike/no-lockout extension runs out at the 
end of the month and it will be necessary 
if we don't have a contract to have some 
form of job action to maintain the strike 
vote mandate." Students need to be aware 
that there is the possibility of a couple of 
hours long walk-out on Wednesday, 
January 31. 
"Bargaining is never an easy straight 
road to a collective agreement, but this 
last year has been 1l road full of blind 
comers and a few dead ends," is how the 
DCFA Negotiations News sums up the 
situation. The DCFA is mainly concerned 
Douglas goes really, really hi-tech 
Nursing students guinea pigs for educational technology experiment 
by Andrew Carroll 
For five weeks this fall, from 
November to the 
middle of December 
server was also used; a system by which 
nursing instructors from all over the 
world can exchange information. 
Both the instructors and the 
DC's General 
Nursing Program 
experimented with a 
radically different 
way of teaching. 
'It's the wave 
of the future' 
students were hesitant about the 
new technology, said Marilyn 
Lewthwaite, lab head in the 
Nursing Program. "But," 
Lewthwaite said, "it really does 
Instructors used 
interactive T.V. 
which allowed students to work at home, 
reducing costs. The first moderated list-
add to the teaching and the 
quality, I think is just 
wonderful!" 
Lewthwaite said that she has no 
fearsthatfthe new technology will create 
unemployment for instructors because 
preperation time increases. "According 
to the research coming out, [it will take] 
30% longer to prepare for a class." 
Lewthwaite believes that instructors in 
other diciplines other than nursing can 
benefit from the new technology and 
believes "it is the way of the future." 
The Nursing program at Douglas will 
be changed next September, ''when we'll 
use more computers and [perhaps] get 
the student nurses on the internet." 
Marilyn Lewthwaite would 
like to thank the students who 
were pioneers with this new 
technology. 
with acquiring job security and fair 
compensations for all faculty. 
Students need to keep the strike threat 
in perspective. Even in the event that a 
strike is called, because of the previously 
reported decision to utilize rotating 
strikes, it is very unlikely that individual 
students will miss more than a few days 
of classes. As reported in the October I 7, 
1995, issue of the Other Press, Student 
Society President Katrina Lennax stated 
that "Students are not expected to cross 
the picket line if faculty does." The DC 
Student Society position is that students 
should not have their marks affected in 
any way if they don't cross picket lines. 
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Net: not for you 
by Andrew Carroll 
Internet access for lowly college students? What a bizarre concept. It is 
understandable that those high-and-mighty SFU students get such loftly privileges, 
but not tuitionally challanged college folk like us. 
Think again. 
Other smaller colleges and universities have internet access for students. The 
University College of the Cariboo, for example, offers internet access for $33 per 
semester which allows the student 90 minutes a day. UNBC has a fraction of our 
student population, but they have free access. 
Ironically, the first primary uses of ARPANET was the exchange of information 
between post secondary institutions (are we not one?) and research organizations. 
Today the ARPANET is known as the internet. 
When I came here to Douglas College in September, I wondered why Douglas 
didn't give internet access to the students, many of my friends have wondered 
why too. The instructors have internet access-the students do not. Some students 
(like me) are even willing to pay for it as long as it is a reasonable price. When 
Student Services was asked why there isn't any access for students, they replied 
by saying they "are working on it." 
I know some of you are probably asking yourselves "what would I use the Internet 
for?" Well, the Internet is a powerful research tool for any subject area, even for 
Arts Program students. For example, historical photographs, famous paintings, 
and good quality essays can all be found on the internet. E-mail is also another 
powerful tool that can be used by both instructors and students. An instructor can 
give his/her e-mail address out and students can tell their instructors what they 
liked or didn't like about a lecture, or they can ask their instructors questions about 
the lecture. Instructors that have done this have said that their students writing 
skills have improved through writing e-mail. Exposure to many different ideas 
have made students tolerant of different points of view. Another valuable skill 
learned through using the internet is higher computer literacy. 
The nursing program, here at Douglas, is using interactive television and a world-
wide moderated news-server for nursing instructors. Even so, there is no access 
for the nursing students. 
Many would argue that in an age of cutbacks, internet access is too expensive, 
right? Wrong! According to reliable sources, Douglas College already has a UNIX 
server set up for student use. All the student labs are wired to the same network, 
which in tum is hooked up to the UNIX server. How difficult would it be to allow 
students to use this service? Not very. So what's stopping the College from moving 
into the 90s? 
Student Society Vice President Internal Tammy Shapcott is organizing an Internet 
Committee to look into available options for students. Students (and instructors) 
who are interested in getting the student body on-line should be in room 1715 on 
January 25 for the first meeting of the committee. 
The.b1~ ruc1- !I.e-
by Arthur Miller ]an 8 to Feb 3 
All Performances at: The Vancouver Playhouse Theatre, Hamilton at Dunsmuir 
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Never good enough for BC 
Enough whinin' and complainin' 
by David Sussman 
Someday soon I hope, the people of 
British Columbia will stop complaining 
regarding our province's role in national 
politics. A prime example was the veto 
issue last month. For those of you that 
may have been hiding under a rock, this 
is how the story went: Prime Minister 
Chretien took time off from defending 
his bedroom from jackknife wielding 
terrorists to attempt to keep this nation 
glued together. His proposal was that 
Canada should be divided into four 
regions, each with a constitutional veto: 
the Maritimes, Quebec, Ontario, and 
lastly the West (the prairie provinces and 
BC). This plan was met with a loud cry 
from BC' ers: is not BC a distinct society, 
does it not have its own culture, needs, 
and economic and political realities? 
Well, our demands were answered, 
Ottawa listened, and we got our 
deserved veto. 
At that point we should have felt great 
about the way things worked out. In 
keeping with modern tradition, 
however, we had to complain further. 
The cover of the Sun declared how 
Premier Harcourt demanded that an 
afterthought veto was not enough, that 
we should never have been lumped in 
with the prairies in the first place, and 
that furthermore this was yet another 
example of BC being neglected on the 
national front. From his reaction, one 
would have thought that we did not get 
our way. 
Here is another example: last week 
Brian Tobin, the federal fisheries 
minister, announced his retirement and 
his intention to run for leadership of the 
Newfoundland Liberal party. Good for 
him, he seems to be in touch with the 
fishing industry: he faced down the 
Spanish, he reworked fishery regulations 
to help save the Grand Banks fish stocks 
as well as our salmon industry here. 
Most political reaction was a hearty 
farewell and a wish ofluck for the future. 
Harcourt was bitter: in a CBC interview, 
his terse comment went something like 
'well, we've had an EASTERN fisheries 
minister for long enough, maybe now 
we can get a WESTERN one'. Is there 
no national event or procedure BC will 
not find a reason to complain about? 
Another popular subject for criticism 
is disparity in terms of transfer payments 
to the provinces. Sure, BC pays in more 
than it gets back federally, but so does 
Ontario, and any other province that is 
doing well. That is all part of being a 
member of a national union: the richer 
provinces help to support the poorer 
ones. The end result is a more even 
distribution of wealth and a stimulation 
of depressed economies, which benefits 
the country as a whole, including BC. 
The same goes for cutbacks. All of the 
provinces are going to feel the effect of 
widespread national cutbacks that seem 
to be all the rage lately. It is nothing 
personal. BC is not being singled out, 
no matter what our politicians would 
have us believe. True, some cutbacks 
may be a bad idea, and they deserve to 
be challenged, but this challenge does 
not need to always take the critical, 
complaining tone that seems to be so 
pervasive lately. 
I don't think these negative attitudes 
are exclusively our politicians' opinions 
or the influence of the media (although 
these elements must act as a catalyst for -
widespread discontent). I suspect that 
this malaise runs deep in the psyche of 
the ordinary citizens of our province. 
Maybe we need to consider that if we 
perceive a lack of representation in the 
nation's capital, we have only our own 
representatives to blame. 
Maybe we should offer solutions 
instead of constant criticism. Maybe we 
should remember that although it may 
be true that the proverbial 'squeaky 
wheel gets the grease,' when all the 
wheels squeak, the machine runs the 
danger of disintegrating altogether. 
I would hate to see this country fall 
apart. I am proud to be Canadian. I have 
driven across our country numerous 
times and have seen the majesty of it. 
There are so many magnificent sights 
to see, so many cultures to expose 
oneself to, and yet amidst this diversity, 
there is still an intangible quality one can 
detect, that quality that makes us all 
Canadian. 
Graduation is over-get a JOB ! 
This former Print Futures student is now a job 
applicant. 
By D. G. Black 
That's right. As of U_ · @·'"·t;·r~-~~~~iifflf~~~l(i~!~r'"' """"''"'W"'\Vlbiti~~~;QiW~riri:fhper·smta skills for the 
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Writing like a madman. 
aut most madmen and 
m-adwomen don't ever 
:make a living at writing. If a 
writer has a generalist 
~iping, he or she can make 
tlvlhg and write that great 
century novel, too. So, off 
lW¢~ttj into the unknown; I 
started 'Print Futures: The 
Pt6feS$iQnal Writing Program. 
And now) need a job. So go tell 
yout mums and dads in corporate 
Canadathit I '11 work for cheap. 
f-6t@W~ ilhyway. 
Tickets: Ticketmaster: Groups: 
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But, I did choose this ljA~ o(Wotl4 
this field of endeavour, .but not this 
bumpy economy; our politi~<ms lUlf.l 
their spin doctors did thal;fotusi God 
bless them, everyone. I just hope that 
there's a job for me in this new 
information society. : J'Pii 
informed and sociable. What 
J),G,Black is currently at 
Jbfise ehds, and when he's 
n,qtwri(ingfor our grand 
fJ#blicJtion, he would be 873-3311 280-3311 872-6622 
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h1m C!Jll and get one of 
College's 
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Parking problems at DC? Park your eyes here! 
Ace reporter reveals all about parking (or lack thereof) at Douglas College 
by Veronika Zador 
Anyone who has ever 
driven to school knows that 
parking is a real problem at 
Douglas College ' s New 
Westminster campus, no 
matter which option you 
choose. 
The most obvious problem 
is the parkade under the 
college, and ify ou've ever 
tried to leave your car in there, 
you are probably familiar with 
the 15-40 minute long-line 
ups that extend way down the 
street. The waiting not only 
creates frustration, but many 
students arrive late to their 
classes. While waiting in line, 
watching car after car come 
out from the parking lot, you 
may rea lize why you have to get to 
school almost an hour early to be on time 
for your classes. 
There are 695 parking spots in the 
underground parking of the college's 
main building, and 700 passes have 
already been sold. As Bud, one of the 
employees oflmperial Parking explains, 
there have to be spaces maintained every 
hour for those who were able to purchase 
a parking pass. Once the hour has past it 
is presumable that people with passes are 
We're outta here! 
500 students graduate from Douglas 
by Samuel Lapalme-Remis 
Just under five hundred Douglas 
College students reached the light at the 
end of the tunnel Friday, January 12. Two 
different graduation ceremonies were 
held at the DC gymnasium for students 
in such programs as Child & Youth Care, 
Psychiatric nursing, and Criminology. 
Students were garbed in blue graduation 
robes and food was served in the 
concourse following the graduation 
ceremony. For some students, this 
ceremony constituted the final chapter 
of their experience at DC, while some 
planned to return for further education. 
On this day, at least, most seemed to 
be pleased with both the ceremony and 
their education at DC. Kyle Peters, who 
obtained a certificate in Community 
Social Service Worker, claimed that 
Douglas College had been "absolutely 
wonderful" for him. "The professors 
were great and I really had an enjoyable 
experience .... There are lots of job 
prospects from this program." He added 
that the graduation ceremony went really 
well. "There were many long speeches 
but everyone deserves to be 
acknowledged [because] everyone's 
done such a great job here." 
Another student, who is known simply 
as Tina, was "impressed with the whole 
setup. We all got gowns and they really 
seemed to take time and effort to plan 
it." 
Fellow students and their loved ones 
were in attendance for the graduation. 
Although the roads that the students will 
take in future will all be different, most 
everyone seemed optimistic on this day. 
The Other Press would like to 
congratulate all graduates for their hard 
work and success, and we wish them the 
best of luck for the years to come. 
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not going to arrive. 
That is why cars are 
let in 5-15 minutes 
past the hour. There 
are 2 other separate 
garages where DC 
students can park: the 
one on Carnarvon 
Street, which can 
accommodate 250 
cars; another one at 
Royal Towers 
(Queens Ave. 17th 
St.), which has 75 
parking places. The 
above places are 
unused by most DC 
students. 
Many people do not 
know about the 
existence of these smaller lots. Others 
think they need a pass to park at Royal 
Towers. Others are simply not attracted 
to the option of walking for 5- l 0 
minutes. 
Another concern might be safety. Not 
Blizzard! 
by David Sussman 
On Monday, January 22nd, Douglas 
College closed at 2:00pm on account of 
a few (snow)flakes. Temperatures 
plummeted to a frigid 2 degrees below 
zero, and were expected to drop a full 
one more degree. The centimeter or two 
of snow present in most regions of the 
Fraser Valley was expected to reach a 
waist-deep 8 centimeters by Tuesday. 
Environment Canada issued a "snowfall 
warning," so administration had no 
choice but to institute emergency close-
down measures. Weather conditions 
were expected to make transportation 
difficult for many students, especially if 
they insisted on driving their own 
vehicles. Alternately, individuals could 
have taken public transportation, which 
was operating only slightly behind 
schedule, with extra skytrains running 
to meet the expected increase in number 
of riders. Snow flurries and rain are 
expected to continue until the end of the 
week, therefore we are unsure whether 
or not classes will resume before the end 
of the season. Presently, there are no 
known casualties, although resident 
Other Press mascot Trent Ernst almost 
slipped on the sidewalk this morning, 
and Arts student Andrew Carroll actually 
witnessed a citizen fall down. Proper 
footwear is advised. 
many women are comfortable walking 
blocks to their cars at ten at night. 
Fortunately, students with passes to the 
smaller lots are able to park in the main 
lot after 6 pm. 
Other people have found a solution to 
the parking problem by exploring the 
nearby streets of New Westminster, 
leaving their cars and walking those I 0 
minutes to the college. Some of them are 
taking a risk, hoping that the two hour 
parking limit sign is only there for 
decoration. 
Then there are those courageous 
fellows who challenge the rain, cold, 
wind and parking patrol by placing their 
cars by a parking meter, and racing 
against time each hour to feed it with 
coins. 
If you belong to the latter category, 
good news might be on the way. Peter 
Greenwood, Vice President of the 
Finance & Administration Division of 
DC has presented a request to the New 
Westminster City Council to change the 
one hour time limit in the meters to two 
hours. 
To avoid all the inconveniences listed 
above, a solution could be to go green, 
using buses and Skytrain. Unfortunately, 
time seems to be the biggest obstacle in 
the using of public transportation. The 
majority of students who answered the 
question of "Why take the car instead 
of the bus," replied that it would take 
too much time . Johnny, a student 
patiently waiting in line in front of the 
parking lot, said it would take two and a 
half hours to get here from his home in 
North Vancouver. The situation is the 
same for those who come from the far 
reaches of the Lower Mainland. Those 
who do not have time constraints, they 
take their cars for comfort and 
convenience. 
Regarding the parking meter motion, 
the city will not extend the parking limit. 
The issue has been passed on to the 
Community Relations Committee. 
·•o::: \ .'•.',.• . ·.·.'.·t• . .·.:.n.t h·'·.··· ... ·.hr.·'*dU ... ·.•··· ate. ft ..•.o. ·.""· .. ···· D~wn Mi:ttd~, ~ (\'> .e ~ "". 
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lisf ofherGtadua.ti9n I>ayawards: 
• Mitry FewsterMemorial.Nursing 
Scholarship 
'the OtherPre8s· wouldliketo 
c.on&ratulate M$, .~1M$Jorher 
aQaqemic ac«{):JDpuslmients. Honourable 
mentions go to all other; ~aduates. 
Apply Now For 
Fall '96 Semester 
Malaspina University-College, on beautiful Vancouver Island, 
Is now accepting Applications for Admission to the following 
degree programs: 
• Bachelor of Arts (General) 
• Bachelor of Arts in Child and Youth Care 
• Bachelor of Arts in Liberal Studies (and various 
discipHnes) 
• Bachelor of Education - Elementary 
• Bachelor of Education - Post-Degree Professional 
- Elementary 
• Bachelor of Science in Biology 
• Nursing - Generic Baccalaureate 
Applications are also being accepted for the Arts One - First 
Nations program. 
For information, visit our website at http:// 
www.mala.bc.ca, or call the Advising Centre 
(604) 755-8752 
Low cost of living, Vancouver Island lifestyle and.fullfacUities 
campus give Malaspina natural advantages. 
Nanaimo Campus 
900 Fifth Street 
Nanaimo, BC V9R 5S5 
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On ei§ hteen years of slavery. 
Fall from precipice of visions 
into reallll of deception and firmament. 
The sky we touch from the earth below, 
is not an illusion. . . 
. . . per haps an expression of disbelief. 
Could you stand upon dreams? 
Fill them with your ima~ination, your life. 
Do they hold firm . 
Reach to the sky, 
for~iveness for the lies told. 
Watch eternity wallow in absolution 
Swallow ~uilt, the taste that had lin~ered 
in your mouth, ~tin~ sour. 
TOuch the honey that swims from her eyes, 
upon the milky realm of destruction. Her face rends worlds. 
She has taken my life, you returned to her. 
Her tears ·have stolen once a~ain. 
PeStilent ~rowth of my dream has covered truth, 
the ~round beneath is subtle in distress and slowly, 
we rot t~ether. 
create the union of utmost reality, 
jOin in rebirth. 
No end to our torment we clin• in an embrace. 
LusUess, we adhere to our only comfort. 
But, still she holds firm; :I haven't ~ot all of you. 
Do we dream alike? When we enter eternity do we speak alike? Our 
solitary comfort, is that our only reality? Bonds for~ed in somnolence 
for~ ecstasy. Drive toward tomo=ows hidden within today. TOmorrow 
is not where :I want to be. :I have to abscond with myself, before :I 
for~ it within you. A steamy breath covers, obscures, the mist 
upon my ~rasa. Green, flowin~, an endless scream of consciousness. 
Blocked view that is within, a pulse of ener~, a temptation for 
dream. lFil.thy tho~ ht and deed unclean, a mean in a corrupt reality.] 
:I can't .o. :tt's not me anymore, we have chan.ed, but :I feel like 
you've taken, not ~iven. Still.. .. 
• Extremes that push from the earth, reachin~ for the sun, roots 
immersed in your sweet, sticky nectar. Weeds are only called such if 
they are not wanted, and :I want everythin~our weeds in my heart. 
They choke, obscure, and finally obliviate. A ~entle squeeze in your 
~inthe speciessee it ~row within and die without, these tho~hts 
that are our faults, dream alike. What did we really want, need, 
from the other. 
And in the end are you truly my comfort? 
What :I so~ ht in you, is it a reflection of myself 
or a calmin• reverie of notself? 
A distant dreamis that youof what :I am not, 
and will never be. . . you are expressionless, a facade of desire. 
There is shallowness within myself, we share this fault. 
The lies you tell, :I build from. 
And so it •oes, back and forth, between fibs and fornication. 
Desire is pointless. 
:I can explain to you my inside, but your touch tells 
what :I cannot say, so action is better as 
:I reach beyond experience into the known. 
(:I know you're lyin•) 
Feel my wisdom as it envelops. 
Does it fr~ hten you? · 
:I am not weak, 
there is no subservience, and a~ain you recoiL 
Like our first meetin~, when in your heart, 
you did not trust what you sawmeand for a moment 
we were separate in our individual prisons. 
An inflection in your voice catches my eye. 
An unbroken stare in solitarynow voicelessbonda~e. 
The capture you revel in, lacks ... What is amiss, tell, :I don't know. 
As :I am now, as contemplation drives from my mind 
all warmth and happiness. 
Desire sur~es as the tide; surf that is the sky. 
:I swim towards the bottom. 
~ht leaves' and heavy wei~ht, the sky below, 
pressure too much to withstand. 
Swim away from dreams, and into your mouth, 
hold me in tremour of the sun, 
the shade of the sun, 
the heat of the sun, 
that should be you. 
by Anon. 
--* eflier Press 
Medical Apocalypre 
ll i5 a fearful lhif18 to [all into the handsJ of the livif18 God. 
JlebrewlJ 1031 
i awoke in lwo daya Bnd knew the pale rider had alood al my bed. 
The e,reen ya&!l Bnd all the lreea were e,one. 
ror reven daya i lay 
covered in while lo cover my ahamef ul nakedneaa. 
&ven lubell were my reven churchea 
ror I worshipped lhe I if e which they e,ave. 
In reven churchea I heard the ane,ela apeak. 
i lay aa the lamb 
with reven lubea, 
aeven horna Bnd reven eyea. 
and broke the reven aeals 
which conlained my plla. 
i aaw the pale nder 
i fell the earth quake and aaw the alar a fall from the aky. 
The e,real muiUlude e,athered in whrle robea 
Bnd prayera were prayed over me. 
!lave you ever noUced how healera wear robea of while 
Bnd prieala wear robea of blad~ 
i knew the firal ane,el had come 
when i fell the aline, of hailalortll!l 
al the conloura of my lubea. 
rtre mixed with blood in my stomach 
and fell upon the l'.arth. 
A third of my body waaled. 
The aecond ane,el came 
Bnd my body waa all ablaze 
a third of my paa lumed lo blood 
a third of the livine, crealurea within me died. 
When the third ane,el came 
my walerll were made biller 
and made wanUne, from fever. 
A yow15 nun waved her hBnda over me 
in hopea lo heal 
lrke Jeaua. 
Bulshe fell the fever 
and wrthdrew her hBnda. 
The fourth arl!',el vrailed my bedaide. 
Ue,hl waa ban!llhed from U1e facea of my family. 
In the nie,hl lale rn thia inlenarve deapair. 
i heard a cryme, nurre lore one lo the pale nder 
Bnd 1 heard the final chokine, aound of laal life. 
After the fourth ane,el. 
a third of the day WBil wrthoul lie,hL 
and alao a third of the nte,hl 
The fifth ane,el broue,hl a alar lo deacend throue,h my e,ula. 
8>moke rare from the Abyaa Bnd the 8>un waa darkened. 
The amoke e,ave fire lo a e,real awarm of locuala 
with aline,a like acorpona 
who awarmed over no Irvine, thine, 
aave i. 
i aoue,hl death in there daya 
bul drd nol frnd il 
Cod did nol rend the pale rider. 
lle had nol yel finlllhed havine, hill way. 
The aixth ane,el came. 
Wrthin my body aulfur made war 
with the lwo hundred million. 
rire. amoke and aulf ur rare oul of my opened mouth 
and I did nol repent 
of my rexual immoraliliea 
of my pelly thefla of divinrly 
of thoue,hla and !herr mae,rc arla. 
Then the reventh ane,el alood before me 
Bnd condemned me lo life 
lo endure the Beaal 
Thoue,h the meek lamb be pn1llled, 
Cod haa apil me oul of hill mouth. 
I had prayed nol lo llim. 
I had prayed lo the lillie thief Cenel 
I underalood the miracle of the rare. 
Bnd 1 have learned thal i ahall nol be delivered 
thal i will nol be apared U1e aecond death 
for i have learned the deep aecrela of &lan 
thoue,h i am nol Job 
I pray, if there Ill a Cod over e,od himrelf. 
and aak you lo f or&ve him, 
for thia knowlede,e Ill lo be denied lo all of !leaven. 
I believe thal I mual auff er for hia aake. 
by Jaimie McEvoy 
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Risk Too Close 
U.S. Nuclear Subs Test In Nuclear-Free Zone 
Sarah O'Donnell, (CUP) 
For the past 30 years, the nuclear 
threat has floated beneath the surface of 
Vancouver's Georgia Strait despite the 
city's declared nuclear-free status. 
British Columbian peace and 
environmental groups say it is time for 
the American military to get its nuclear 
toys ourof Canadian waters. 
Since the mid 1960s, the federal 
government has allowed the American 
navy to test their nuclear submarines at 
the Canadian Forces Maritime 
Experimental and Test Ranges 
(CFMETR) in Nanoose Bay, 
approximately I 5 miles west of 
Nanaimo, on the east coast of Vancouver 
Island. 
That agreement is up for 
renewal next year, and B.C. peace and 
environmental activists are urging the 
federal government to 
drop its plans to extend 
missile. 
Although CFMETR is 
maintained by the Canadian 
government, Steve Staples, coordinator 
of End the Arms Race, says 75 per cent 
of the testing is done by the American 
navy who do not have to take any 
responsibility for their actions in 
Canadian territory. 
American ships are exempt from 
Canadian environmental laws, and 
Staples says torpedoes have been known 
to go haywire and run completely off 
course during tests. 
"There have been cases where 
torpedoes have washed up on shore," 
Staples said. "They've lost them and 
they've washed up on someone's beach 
front." 
The hazards posed by nuclear-
a fire on board one of the subs that 
resulted in the release of a radioactive 
cloud," Staples said. 
Depending on wind conditions, 
Staples says such a cloud could kill as 
many as one million people in Victoria 
or even more if it were to blow over 
Vancouver. 
In its own nuclear-emergency 
response plan, CFMETR admits the 
possibility of "a release of radioactive 
particles into the atmosphere in the form 
of radioactive cloud." 
Candler says the base tries to 
downplay the risk, and hasn't even 
considered the effects on the surrounding 
civilian population. 
"The worst thing that they could 
possibly think of in terms of an accident 
was [a radioactive cloud] that 
went 550 metres from the 
accident," Candler said. the arrangement for 
another ten years. 
Michael 
Several million people are put at risk of a 
catastrophic nuclear accident everyday "After Chernobyl, where the radioactive clouds 
went all around the world, to 
say that it's only going 550 
Candler, coordinator of 
the Nanoose 
Conversion Campaign, says CFMETR 
is a relic from the Cold War era. 
powered subs in the Georgia Strait go 
beyond an occasional stray torpedo. 
Several million people who live in 
Victoria, Nanaimo, the Sunshine Coast, 
and the Lower Mainland are put at risk 
of a catastrophic nuclear accident 
everyday. 
metres is ridiculous." 
Candler says the 550 metre 
estimate happens to coincide exactly 
with the distance to the nearest building 
atCFMETR. 
"It was a paper exercise- it has 
responsibility." 
The risk of a nuclear submarine 
accident is not just hypothetical. 
According to Staples, more than half of 
orne point in their career, leaking 
radioactive water or having small fires 
on board. 
The most recent accident 
occurred when the Nemitz, a nuclear 
powered aircraft carrier, came up the 
Georgia Strait trailing a jet fuel spill 
three kilometres long and 1 00 yards 
wide. 
"They didn't even know about 
it until a reporter was flying overhead 
in a helicopter ... and said 'What's that 
big oil spill behind the Nemitz?' The 
captain on board didn't even know about 
it," Staples said. 
"People here do not believe in 
nuclear power, and yet the federal 
government is forcing us to live with a 
threat of a nuclear accident in our 
waters," Candler said. range to test its sub 
warfare technology. example, was used 
to design the naval version of the cruise 
"What we're primarily afraid of nothing about helping people outside the As the CFMETR agreement 
happening would be a leak of radiation; base gates. They say that's not their comes up for renewal in 1996, both 
January 23, 1996 
Candler and Staples are lobbying the 
federal government to end the US testing 
and make the Canadian public aware of 
the nuclear machines in their waters. 
Under Candler's coordination, 
the Nanoose Convention Campaign 
aims to end all weapons testing in 
Georgia Strait, to end the agreement 
between the United States and Canada 
that allows the U.S. to perform weapons 
testing in the Strait and convert the 
facility at Nanoose Bay to peaceful, 
environmentally-secure uses. 
"Last year Canada cancelled 
cruise missile testing and [the federal 
government's] stated reason was 
because the Cold War is over," Candler 
said. ''Now we need to say the Cold War 
is over here, too." 
Candler's message to the U.S. 
military is simple. "You should thank us 
that we put up with you for 30 years," 
he said. "Now please get out." 
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Uzume Taiko 
by Cynthia Ashton Styles 
Three figures stand silhouetted 
against a blue backdrop. As the lights 
go up the three drummers raise their 
arms, shout, and fall compulsively to 
their drumming, filling the air with a 
pulsating, complex yet primordial beat. 
On stage are the members of 
Uzume Taiko Japanese percussion 
ensemble who are performing as part of 
the Noon at New West series at the 
Douglas College Theatre. 
The range of instruments is 
stunning, going from gongs and hand 
to drums of all shapes and sizes, 
each with a different pitch. The 
drummers are more like dancers with 
their meticulously choreographed 
movements, striking the drums with 
powerful arm movements, their legs 
apart to give them the support and 
stamina needed for pounding drums -
some as big as a barrel - for more than 
an hour. 
The voices of the drums range 
from high-pitched small drums to the 
deep booming tones of the big barrel-
sized drum. These different voices are 
combined in an intricate interplay of 
rhythm and syncopation, based 
upon traditional Japanese drum rhythms. 
An interesting point about this 
ensemble is that none of its members 
were actually born in Japan. Boyd 
Seiichi Grealy has a degree in classical 
ion from the University of 
Victoria and was born in that city. John 
Endo Greenaway was born in London, 
England, and was a founding member 
of Katari Taiko, a Vancouver-based 
drum group founded in 1979. The third 
member of the ensemble, Bonnie Soon, 
was also born in Vancouver, began her 
performing life as a modem dancer. She 
is interested in combining movement 
and taiko drumming, something which 
this ensemble does to perfection . 
In a John Endo Greenaway 
composition titled "5 to 5", the three 
drummers moved in a fast circular 
motion between the big barrel drum and 
two smaller drums, each drummer in 
turn striking each of the drums- a feat 
of precision made to appear easy and 
artless, the mark of truly skillful 
choreography as well as skillful 
musicianship. 
Since they often give school 
performances U zume Taiko has created 
a theatrical piece aimed at children 
which entails the dancers wearing fierce 
masks and cackling with eerie laughter 
as they dance around the stage. The story 
is about the sun goddess who quarreled 
with her brother, the storm god. The sun 
goddess went to hide in a cave and the 
local villagers, who were afraid their 
crops would die without the sun, called 
upon the goddess Uzume- a ''heavenly 
alarming female"- to come and get her 
out. 
Uzume began striking an upturned 
barrel with a stick and the villagers 
enjoyed the sound and joined in, the 
noise bringing the sun goddess out of 
her cave - hence the birth of Taiko 
drumming. 
The kids in the audience (from a 
home-schooling group) loved the story. 
As soon as the drummers had vacated 
the stage at the end of the performance 
four- and five-year olds swarmed onto 
Conterd~Qf~·· ~!f~t~g~~g.;~fs·.~gf\~;~fw~'tli~ · family. 
·:·::~~::;. :-:'0 X Jilt:: .. ::--}:·:: ,;}.{);#.'> 
David Cooper Photo 
the stage and started up an Taiko group 
all their own, the tiny drummers beating 
furiously but uncannily in time with their 
drumsticks. 
Uzume Taiko is looking for 
apprentice drummers so if you have an 
infallible sense of rhythm, love Japanese 
drumming and are incredibly fit give 
their manager a call: Louise Bentall at 
683-8240. 
dn .. C~mpus ········ 
Rita Mona.cu Jan 8 to 
Feb 12, in the Amelia Douglas 
Gallery up on the fourth floor. 
AdmiS5ion is free. 
Noon at New \Wst 
Free concert series, 
Thursdays at 12:30 in the 
····••••• .J:'erformingArts Theatr~ Jan 
15 ·Barry B~rrington. piano, 
Ellen Silverman. piano. Feb 8 . 
·Introduction to Bizet~s 
Carmen by artists from 
Vancouver Opera. 
Oddities 
9 
Y'know, I never really catch myself saying, "I wish there were 
a lot more banjo players around," but I might be inclined to do so if 
more of them sounded like Bela Fleck. In the past I've held the 
same stereotypical view of the banjo that I'm sure most people do 
- the whole Bluegrass-pluckin' -hayseed-banjo-on-my-knee thing. 
Fleck does much to lay this stereotype to rest on Tales from the 
Acoustic Planet. 
Granted, this is a laid-back and at times even country-tinged 
album, but there's a whole lot more to be found here than the usual 
cliches. Fleck wanders through some interesting territory with the 
instrumental help of an assortment of friends - the more well-known 
include Chick Corea, Branford Marsalis, and Bruce Hornsby. The 
result is a strange but satisfying stew - a dash of blues, a sprinkle 
ofbluegrass, a smidgen of jazz, and some mystery ingredient I can't 
quite put my finger on. 
Fleck makes consistently excellent instrumentation choices 
throughout, as evidenced in the achingly beautiful melody of 'First 
Light,' played on oboe by Windham Hill Jazz artist Paul McCandless. In fact, melody may be the mystery ingredient I'm searching for. 
Fleck consistently sculpts exquisite lines, whatever style he's writing in, and the combination of these melodies with careful arrangements 
makes for evocative music. The bittersweet mood of the aptly titled 'Circus of Regrets' is balanced by lighter tunes such as the playful 
'Arkansas Traveler' (a traditional folk tune with a jazz twist). 
This is Fleck's greatest strength: the ability to conjure up a variety of vivid moods and images in his songwriting and arranging. And, 
really, that's what prevents an instrument!}! album from becoming just another riff-fest. Tales ... stays well clear of that pitfall, thanks to 
Fleck's strong writing ability, fine arrangements, and fluid performances by all the players involved. 
human quality to it. This is a plastic album with a soul. 
by Kevin Sallows 
C;ttN~ 
P~W~ 
q~At~ 
People love labels. Labels give us a sense of order in a world 
that defies ordering. Labels allow us to categorize, to place 
parameters on what would otherwise be a confusing reality. Labels 
can give us power and a sense of safety but they can also limit and 
confine, creating walls between us and between things. 
Practically Wired is an album that defies easy categorization. 
I can't quite decide whether this is because it knocks down a few of 
the walls or because it builds its own. Basically, Wired is an 
experimental album of instrumentals by guitarist Bill Nelson. But it 
isn't an instrumental album in the vein of a Jeff Beck or a Steve Vai 
album, where the guitar is in the spotlight and the player/composer 
attempts to put it through breath-taking contortions and acrobatics. 
Practically Wired is more about composition, the songs are the 
important thing here. 
Imagine the sort of music you'd find on your radio if you 
were driving around in a primary-coloured, computer-animation 
unreality. Yet as slick and polished as this music sounds, there is a 
The cover art reflects the music well - clashing primary colours and a curious assortment of 50s sci-fi graphics. Nelson includes a 
couple of quotes in the liner notes that may give you a better idea of where he's coming from than any description I can come up with: 
Scuze me while I kiss the sky 
-Jimi Hendrix 
The only way I have thought of improving popular music so that I, for instance could enjoy it, would be to have lots of it, different 
kinds of it, in the same room. 
-John Cage 
by Kevin Sallows 
f~ p;,e, 
''H~" 
Ford is a strange little man, with strange little songs, and no one else with 
power in his band to tell him when stuffs sucks. Which means half of "Meconium " 
is superb, and the other half is in desperate need of more work. Ford is also a 
member of Showbusiness Giants. You can see where the two merge. There are a 
few songs on "Meconium" that shine, and just for them I would buy this. Buy it, 
and make your famiy listen to it incessantly. They too would learn to love 'Pinch,' 
'Family' and 'Bad Architecture.' 
by Joyce Robinson 
23,1996 
N~ 
P~kl~~~ 
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Ego-tripping, masturbatory drum solos. Leaves me with the 
taste of blood in my mouth, if not just from biting my lip to keep 
from crying out in ecstasy. 
Any metal-phile recognizes the aggressive nature of a magnum 
opus like this. A fling of a side project that leaves you gasping for 
more, like a skilled lover with a penchant for premature ejaculation. 
It is my understanding that there will be no more Nailbomb, 
this was merely a brief sojourn for these artists, a pleasant diversion 
to kill time remaining unaccounted for. 
The songs come in flurries between that potentially irritating 
background that hums in the background of any live performance. 
But here the applause intensifies the visceral connection between ~ 
listener and musicians. 
They cover a Dead Kennedys and a Doom song. Almost 
unnoticeably. 
The last two tracks were recorded in studio, and give a glimpse 
of what they could do with a full jacket of studio time. 
Short on vocals, and what is communicated is rather like a 
slightly more coherent Napalm Death. Or Sepultura ... 
by Kathy Moore t-
fkw~~ 
14'., HMit " TJ/t .fll.:.tl tit lJtM 
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The second time you listen to this recording you'll be singing 
along with half the songs. Darn it, they're just so catchy, and quirky, 
and all the things people said about the Barenaked Ladies, only 
Showbusiness Giants are a slightly more subtle, and definitely less 
of a household name. Band member hail from such illustrious Lower 
Mainland (and Island) institutions as D.O.A. and No Means No. 
With resumes like that you may be expecting an edgier sound. Well, 
Lets Have Talk .. . is edgy, but not with traditional punk sensibilities. 
Heck, it's not even punk. There is more satire, parody, intelligence 
and musical styles. 
by Joyce Robinson 
January 23, 1996 
Deep Blue Something are in the running for the title ofWorld's 
Most Boring Band. Not the worst band (we'll leave Bon Jovi and 
Silverchair to fight that one out,) but the most boring. Their debut 
album, Home, doesn't inspire exhilation or disgust, it inspires, well, 
nothing. There isn't must to say about this type ofband. If they really 
sucked, they could be torn down without a second thought, but at 
least Home would be interesting to listen to. DBS are decent 
musicians with reasonable songwriting skills, so they deserve a 
certain amount of credit. But like Hootie and the Blowfish, the world 
would't be better or worse if they vanished from its face. This is the 
kind of album Bob Dole wishes Interscope would make more of. 
As far as the individual songs go, the highlight of the album is 
the opening instrumental. It's followed by 'Breakfast At Tiffany's', 
an okay song that sounds a little like The Wonder Stuff and has been 
a successful single for DBS. After that, most humans' attention spans 
will collapse and move on to other things, because Home cannot 
hold one's attention longer than two songs. The only truly bad song 
is the title track, and the whole thing ends (finally) on some sort of 
power ballad by the name of 'Wouldn't Change A Thing.' 
If DBS want to make the world love them they had better 
change something, because Home just doesn't cut it. The opposite 
of love is indifference, and DBS will get a whole lot of it if they 
continue in this direction. Until they do change, we'll have to keep 
using adjectives like bland, boring, insipid, uninspiring, 
unremarkable, dull, and tedious to accurately describe them. 
by Samuel Lapalme-Remis 
If these fellows didn't cite The Who as an influence, I'd worry 
that Pete Townsend and Roger Daltry had illegitimate children that 
were musically talented, but were incapable of creating their own 
sound. 
Another one-word-name-Brit-pop band. I don't think I need 
to say more. If you like Oasis or blur you will like these guys. They 
are a little happier sounding though. 
by Kathy Moore 
T~H~/1~ 
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Most of Lenny'Kravitz's lyrics may be trite and somewhat 
superficial, but I'd have to agree with him on one thing: rock 'n' roll 
is dead. 
It's been 40 years since Rock ftrst hit the musical map, yet 
most of the 'fresh, new sounds' that we've been hearing in the 90s 
are simply retreads of one kind or another. In this era of heightened 
retro-sensibilities, originality seems to consist of little more than a 
new label for an old form. Acid Jazz is just 70s funk with a smattering 
of jazz thrown into the mix; 70s funk grooves and sounds are turning 
up in a lot ofrap/hiphop music; 90s punk is refried 70s punk; and, 
let's face it, most 'alternative' music is basically the garage-rock of 
yesteryear. There's a lot to be said for the observation that the 90s 
are really just the 70s, only with better drugs. 
Yet as dead as the form is, there are still a few straight-ahead 
rock 'n' roll bands that blow my skirt up from time to time. The 
Mother Hips are one such band. There's nothing startlingly new about 
the material on Part-1imer Goes Full, but like the aforementioned 
Kravitz and other retro-heavy bands such as the Black Crowes, they 
do such a ftne job of copping 70s blues-rock in the Stones/Zeppelin/ZZ Top vein that one can't help but like them. 
So what is it that keeps Rick Rubin signing blues-rock outfits to the American label? Songs, songs, songs. Just like label-mates the 
Black Crowes, Raging Slab and, to a lesser extent, the Four Horsemen, the Mother Hips deliver enough catchy licks, leads, lyrics and 
down-home grooves to keep things interesting. The only question that remains is: how long can Rubin keep signing these sorts of acts 
before redundancy sets in and the record-buying public loses interest? 
H~e@-J 
N~ 
p~ 
by Kevin Sallows 
You just know you can't give a ringing endorsement to an album when the first lyrics 
that catch your attention are these: ''Well she had problems with his personal hygiene/ And the 
coffee he drinks is full of caffeine." It quickly becomes clear they aren't trying to make any 
kind of statement with their music because they're out to make money playing silly pop. 
Menswe@r are just another image-obsessed throwaway pop band from Britain. Gee, 
where did they come up with that concept? Nowhere near as catchy as Elastica or as energetic 
as Supergrass, Menswe@r should find it impossible to carve a niche in the North American 
market. 
However, their are a few bright spots on Nuisance. 'Sleeping In' has a certain appeal 
with its uplifting but meaningless chorus of "I'm only dreaming now/ So don't make a sound." 
'Stardust' rehashes the old self-obsessed rock star cliche with contrived grandeur, but somehow manages to be a decent song. 
Nuisance enjoyed a longer stint in my CD player that I would have expected, but in the long run I know I'll totally forget it. If you're 
looking for a cheap thrill, it might be worth fifteen bucks, but like all throwaway pop, it gets tired very fast. Menswe@r must be exhausted. 
Poor lads. 
l 
by Samuel Lapalme-Remis 
Their third release. Put this in your CD player and the silence 
will sneak around, making you wonder if something is broken. Then 
the first notes come softly through. 
Suddenly all surroundings are an intense aural experience. How 
did this happen? As ears hear, so do feet tap to the almost unbearable 
reckoning of instrumental demons, harnessed by the necromancy of 
these four artists. 
It's Hard Jazz, there is nothing else to call Red Sugar. This 
isn't their first recording; tastes like I should listen to more cotton 
candy. 
by Joyce Robinson 
H~llw~ 
Tit~ !A.ve ~tAP~ N:dtd 
~H~ 
Old jazz musicians had a different sensibility than most modern 
rock/pop musicians. How many rock musicians do you know who 
could, in the course of two evening play enough music to fill eight 
full-length CeeDees? 
Such is the genius of Miles Davis, whose two-night stint at 
the Plugged Nickel in December, I 965 brought forth almost nine 
hours worth of music. The highlights of the evening were originally 
released as a two record set, but with increased demand for Miles ' 
music, Sony has remixed the entire set of recordings and released 
the entire package as a boxed set. 
The 1965 incarnation of the Miles Davis quintet features some 
of the best support players in history, including Saxophonist Wayne 
Shorter, Bassist Ron Carter, drummer Tony Williams and pianist 
Herbie Hancock. 
Contrary to popular belief, not every note that Davis played 
was perfect, and this boxed set has enough glitches to dispel any 
myth that Davis was infallible. However, Davis' true genius lie in his ability to take risks, both as a player and as a band leader. 
For the uninitiated looking to get into Davis, this is not the place to start (I would recommend In a Silent Way or Kind of Blue for the 
beginner.) For jazz aficionados and Davis freaks, this boxed set is a great addition to any collection. 
By Trent Ernst 
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No time for interviews 
by Darin Clisby 
Ah, Quentin, Don't write another movie script in your life, stay off the screen and keep putting out excellent direction for our 
viewing pleasure, , . 
From Dusk to Dawn begins with a pair of criminals on the run. Two brothers, Seth (George Clooney) and Richard (Quentm 
Tarantino) are going for the border of Mexico. After some slight misadventure they make it across. the_ border and l~nd 
themselves at the Titty Twister. At the door is a man who will introduce you to so many types of 'pussy' 1t w1ll make you_s1ck. 
Then you enter the bar itself, which seems very old and church-hke (I _ 
won't tell you what it really is) and there we view the climax. 
The climax is a sudden burst of violence, coming to terms with God, 
and the acceptance of evil. Its all very jarring yet leaves no impression, 
impact or emotional charge. This is a B-movie, splatterhouse horror. 
It's empty, unexciting, unfinished, silly, disappointing, deranged and 
falls flat. 
That's all I want to say. Tarantino (finally) does have some character. 
Perhaps he could make it as an actor after all. Let me muse,. . 
Attention D~uglas Students!!! 
Recieve 10% ·off our already unbeatable value on all food items 
Discount available everyday on all lunch and dinner entrees 
Haircuts 
{Men, women & Sen~s) 
ONE PRICE FOR AW $12 
Perms 
from$4496 
Colours $2998 
ladle$ 
Shampoo & Set $1698 
Lcldles 
Shampoo, Cut, Bloyt dry $1898 
Esthetics 
NEW SET OF NAflS . ". ,. ... " , ,. .. , . , ... " . " •. $39.96 
FACIALS ••.•..•• ,. ........ ,., ..... .- . , , ' .. " .• $44,96 
!lACK MASSAGE •· ; ....... , . , . , . , .• " , ... , • , . , .$19.96 
MANfCfJRES(Mini) •.. , . , ... , . , •....• , . , .••••••• $9.96 
(Full) ·· •••••••.•••• , ••••. , •• , . , . , . . ,$14}16 
P£0tCURES ... " .. """ .. , ...... ,.."' . , • , • , .• $29.96 
ELECTROLYSIS ALSO AVAILABLEl 
NEW SHOP INSIDE ROYAL SQUARE MALL 8th & McBride Catch die 102, 108 or 15<4 bus from New w..t C.U 525-2838 for apolntment 
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Tales from the cross-dressers' closet 
Penny Arcade puts on reality clothing 
At the Vancouver East Cultural Centre (The Cultch) January 11-13 
by D. G. Black 
"There's a big difference between big 
art with a little bit of shit in it... and a big 
piece of shit with a little bit of art in it." 
- Penny Arcade 
Penny Arcade (a.Js.a. Susana Ventura) is 
a straight-from-the-hip writer/performer 
who loathes most of the useless wanking 
that emanates from academia and the 
"palatable art" of mainstream theatre 
and dance. From New York City's 
experimental theatre scene, her newest 
production True Stories is a slither 
through the underground ofNewYork's 
unpublicized underbelly. With six 
characters exacted from real-life 
experiences, she drags the audience into 
an uncomfortably real world where the 
landscape is littered with the souls of the 
damned and scorned: drag queen, post-
beat speedfreakjunkie, aging prostitute, 
underground film star, and AIDS-
stricken junkie/prostitute. 
The very appreciative audience for 
Friday's show were mostly sturdy, 
cardigan-attired lesbians and rows of 
Vancouver's finest in-transit trans-
sexuals hooting and hollering, but also 
included curious on-lookers from the so-
called non-marginalized netherworld of 
heterosexuality. We all enjoyed Penny 
Arcade. 
In 1967 at the age of 17, Penny Arcade 
ran away from home and was raised by 
drag queens in New York's Lower East 
Side. Soon after, she got involved in 
experimental theatre and appeared in an 
Andy Warhol!Paul Morrissey film, 
Women in Revolt. During Friday's 
show, she commented during a pre-
show chat that most of Warhol's films 
had the camera running continously 
while nothing really happened; 
however, after the film stock ran out, the 
interesting stuff began. After Warhol, 
she went on to work with American 
experimental theatre greats John Vacarro 
and Tom O'Horgan. 
In 1992, her one-woman show Bitch! 
Dyke! Faghag! Whore!, The Penny 
Arcade Sex and Censorship Show, 
enraged the American National 
Endowments for the Arts, but 
entertained New 
Yorkers for a full year 
before embarking on a 
world tour that 
included Germany, 
Switzerland, Australia 
and the U.K. 
In her latest show, 
True Stories, first 
performed in 1993, 
Penny Arcade is 
captivating. By 
revealing the structure 
of the theatre, post-
modernist Arcade 
strips away the 
fantasy, placing her 
dressing mirror, a few 
props and character's 
costumes at the back 
of the stage. She 
dressed for each 
character in front of 
us, pulling off a dress, 
yanking on a wig and 
applying make-up at a 
make-up table. By 
showing us the 
structure, she also 
made herself work 
harder to convince the 
audience of her 
character. 
The show's first 
character, Andrea 
Whips, was a 
cariacture of a favourite Warhol 
superstar drag queen, Candy Darling, 
featured in Warhol films Trash, Flesh , 
and Heat, who would stroll around in 
glorious finery with a bag of candy and 
query with a sultry, "candy, darling?" 
Arcade strutted this vivacious bombshell 
around the stage, her huge blonde wig 
parked atop her head like a crown of the 
white stereo-type. Then she took this 
one to the extreme with a large bag of 
left-over Xmas candy-canes, offering 
one to almost each and every one in the 
audience; to get to the next level at the 
Cultch, she had audience members on 
the second level drag her up from the 
full seats directly below, while staying 
in character, and ad-Jibbing to roars of 
laughter. 
After Charlene, a re-located New 
Orleans-housewife-turned-aging-
prostitute-in- New York, she brought to 
life 78-year-old Aunt Lucy, a working 
class Italian-American. Aunt Lucy, a 
cantankerous relic who lives to smoke 
Camel Lights, is the typical senior who 
finds great pleasure in the strides we've 
made in food processing since her 
youth. She prefers Cool Whip over ice 
cream, '"cause it's silky on da troat," 
spooning it directly from a large 
container as she rests comfortably in her 
Andr6e Lanthier Photo 
over-stuffed chair, attired in a fabulous 
floor-length housecoat and leopard 
slippers. As she read the side of the Cool 
Whip container, she commented that it's 
the perfect food for her because "In da 
o1d days, everytin' had too much of 
sumtin'; now it has nutin'." It was a 
dead-on character, played with 
disciplined conviction and some brilliant 
dialogue. 
With the tiresome bandying of 
sexuality these days, the lack of dyke 
portrayals was a relief. You know, "My 
name is Susan ... and I'm a lesbian." Is 
the immediate confession of sexual-
orientation supposed to be taken as the 
handle of a special-needs human being? 
Penny Arcade doesn't give us the rant 
of sexuality or victimhood. Instead, 
she gave us multi-layered characters as 
human beings, with wants, needs and 
even ambitions. She humanized even 
the pathetic junkie loser, without making 
us feel pity. Penny Arcade is an artist 
who makes big art. And with very little 
shit in it. 
The Crucible 
Slow start ends in flurry of emotion 
by Darin Clisby 
Your first impression is made even as you seat yourself for the play. Before)'OU is 
a tangled wood and dim blue light glimmers amongst the trees. The curtain is a 
semi-transparent scrim with an almost web-like spray of branches, roots, and limbs. 
When the Caribbean music comes up and the ghostly forms of girls dancing around 
a fire you are touched with a sense of the mystical - the magic of this stage. 
The first two scenes have a few things going well for them. One being excellent 
scene changes from the forest to the attic room of the Reverend Parris, and then to 
the home of the Proctor's. Very innovative and interesting. The change from the 
forest to the Reverend's home encompasses Salem's strong work ethic and religious 
sentiments. Working men build the scene with various tools as it comes together 
around them and stained glass windows fall into place. 
Much applause to William Schmuck, Alix Rodrigues, Tommy Robertson, Michael 
Glover and their scenic carpenters, artists and electricians. It was a nice piece of 
work. 
No great praise for the acting in the first two scenes (with the exception of the four 
girls when they fall into their spiritual raptures at the end of scene one,) but the 
third scene makes up for it greatly. We are placed into the ante-chamber of the 
courtroom for the final decision regarding Elizabeth Proctor. There is real tension 
built as you watch in frustration as the court sways on the rope of religious 
subjectivity concerning the Proctors. 
The final scene wraps things up neatly, and lends itself to new tensions and truly 
good acting on the parts of many actors including Michael Ball (Deputy-Governor 
Danforth), Antony Holland (Giles Corey), Randy Hughson (John Proctor) and 
Wendy Noel (Elizibeth Proctor). 
Arthur Miller's The Crucible is directed by Susan Cox and runs until February 3rd 
at the Vancouver Playhouse. 

.,. 
January 23, 1996 
Term Papers, Essays, etc., professionally, prepared and las~ 
printed. Tears of experience in academic documentatio:; 
Overview, Proofmg, Spell Checking all included. Student Rate 
Please call Maureen at 524-5891; pager 268-0007 
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
Ever wanted to model for fun? Ever wish you had a decen1 
photograph of yourself? Well, now you're in luck. Eric, 
the Photo Co. for the 0. Press wants you. No Fees! Jus1 
your time, M/F., Long, short, skinny or fat, clothed, nude 
or other\vise. Drop a note in my mail box at O.P. Room ot 
phone 524-1454. You'll be glad you did it next millenium . 
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
Teriyaki Noodle House-eat in or take out. BEST RAMEN 
STORE IN TOWN. 20-8th Street, New Westminster. Call 
520-3362. Open llam-8pm daily, 12am-8pm weekends . 
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
~ evze '9~EEI s(J «PUU ~~ad ad. 
~ # fHe 4 2 ~ 3 1/2 Utd dJ. o6- ftalte't- ad.~ it 
~ ((1. ~ tJP ~ (~m 1020) 
WORD PROCESSING 
LASER QUALITY 
PRINTING, 
REASONABLE RATES 
589-3787, ASK FOR 
PAT 
pints 
& 
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VISIT OUR SALBS CENTRE 8t DISPLAY SUITES TODAY. 
Open Daily Noon· 5PM {tX«ptFridaJ$) 
72.0 CARNAltVON Snllii!T • NEW WBSTMINSTllR 
CALL JIM FORD 
540-6)50 
16 
New & Improved! 
by Miguel Strother 
Hello and welcome to the new and 
improved sports section of the Other 
Press! Yup that's right-a sports 
section, one that will inform you of what 
is going on in the world of sports both 
inside and outside of the school. Three 
brand new writers including myself will 
be cruising the sidelines, studying the 
tats and talking to athletes in order to 
bring you the best sports coverage the 
paper has ever provided. Give us about 
a week to get a little more organized 
and then be sure to tum to our section 
bi-weekly for information concerning 
everything from badminton to 
wrestling; from rugby to golf. 
For the time being here are the scores 
from a few of the games that were 
played between Januruy 12 and Januruy 
15: 
The men 's volleyball team continued 
its winning way by defeating its 
opponents 3-0. They remain undefeated 
in league play and look forward to 
hosting the BCCAA Provincial 
championships on the 23-24 offebruruy. 
The women's volleyball team also had 
one of its better weekends of the season, 
defeating both Camosun and Langara in 
straight sets . They improved their 
position in the BCCAA standings to 
third overall. 
The women's basketball team got a 
much needed win over Camosun college 
62-49. The win puts the team in a three 
way tie for 4th spot in the league, with 
only nine games remaining in the regular 
season. The women are looking for an 
assistant stats person, anybody interested 
can go speak to Alison in room 1300B. 
And finally, congratulations to the 
men's basketball team on their first win 
of the season. We are all hoping that this 
is a sign of things to come! Good luck 
to all the teams in their upcoming games 
and be sure to check back for complete 
coverage of all the happenings in the 
kingdom of Royal sports next issue. 
UpcominQ Events 
Men's Baskelbdll " 
' · 1 .· k<;z~M>~t': . + ' •· January~~ Ootf1l1las@ 11TWU 
, ... '· . .~ ... .,. •· ~ 8pm ;. ~ ·· ·· ···~· ~· · 
January CNC~ 
8pm 
January 
12pm ~ 
Februar}f, 
~ . 
~noary 
.~ ~~ . '' '' ::r: january 26 anuary 27 
10am 
F.,ebruary 2 
R~bruary 3 
6hm 
t 
as 
Douglas Vs. 
Douglas Vs. 
Douglas Vs. UC 
Douglas Vs. OU 
M'~n's Volleyball 
Ja ary 27 Douglas @ 
W en's Vall 
January 
5pm 
January 28 
5pm 
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